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one ; but sincerity is the one indispensable thing.
It is useless to take opinions on trust, to retail
them, to adopt them; they must be formed,
created, truly felt. The work of a sincere artist
is almost certain to have some value ; the work of
an insincere artist is of its very nature worthless.
I mean to try, in the pages that follow, to be
as sincere as I can. It is not an easy task, though
it may seem so ; for it means a certain disen-
tangling of the things that one has perceived and
felt for oneself from the prejudices and prefer-
ences that have been inherited, or stuck like burs
upon the soul by education and circumstance.
It may be asked why I should thus obtrude my
point of view in print; why I should not keep my
precious experience to myself; what the value of
it is to other people ? Well, the answer to that is
that it helps our sense of balance and proportion
to know how other people are looking at life,
what they expect from it, what they find in it, and
what they do not find. I have myself an intense
curiosity about other people's point of view, what
they do when they are alone, and what they think
about. Edward FitzGerald said that he wished
we had more biographies of obscure persons.
How often have I myself wished to ask simple,